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The sun started to rise in the sky, in an open desert somewhere in California 
The road seemed endless. 

The cracked pavement had seen better days. 

The air was dry and starting to turn hot. 

A young man was walking along the side of the road. 


His feet were bare for the most part, a thin piece of leather was on the soles of his feet. To help protect 
against the now hot asphalt, and rocks. 


The color of his clothes were light, baggy, and layered. 


It seemed as though this young man was dressed appropriately, a large brimmed sun hat was also on his head. 


Protecting him from the harsh rays of the sun. 

He didn't look like he had a care in the world, as he casually made his way along. 

This young man's name was John. 

He lived in this desert for a few years now. 

He also lived several miles outside the city. 

John had his hands behind his back, and hummed under his breath. 

It was a beautiful day, he thought to himself. 

He couldn't have picked a better time to head into town to pick up some necessities. 

Every so offen a car would drive by. 

If John was lucky they would offer him a ride into town, which John would usually always accept. 
This time not a single car stopped. 

Maybe slowing down slightly to see who on earth was walking, but continued on their way ignoring John 
John didn't mind it, this only gave him more time to think. 

After a while, John heard a rumble behind him, he assumed it was maybe a semi passing through. 
John took a few careful steps away from the road, just to be safe, being out of the way. 

The rumbling got louder and louder. 

John didn't bat an eye or turn around. 

‘Hey need a lift?" 

That was when John turned his head. 


John stopped walking, seeing a man on a motorcycle pull up next to him. 


John looked at the motorcycle firstly, then at the man in question 
He was a bit older. 

Sunglasses covering his eyes. 

A bandana covering his head. 

A leather jacket on. 

Part of John's face was hidden behind his hat. 

"Those don't seem very safe,” John said. 

The man laughed. 


"They are when l'm riding them, if you're trying to make it to town, you still have a looong ways to go kid," 


the man said. 

John blinked, "you're not from around here are you?," he asked. 

The man laughed again, "now how do you know that?" 

John turned his head, and continued walking. 

The man huffed a little, "hey wait!" 

The man started his cycle again, and followed after John, going at a slow pace to keep up with his walking. 
"Come on kid you can't walk that whole way, let me give you a lift," the man insisted. 
John didn't stop walking, "those are dangerous," he said without even turning around. 
"Well how would you know, unless you ride one for yourself," the man countered. 
John stopped walking, the man did have a point actually. 

John walked towards the man and his bike. 

The man got a closer look at this kid. 


He had to be about in his early 20s or so. 


He didn't seem bothered by the blistering sun, not sweating or even a flush on his cheeks. 
The man noticed how this kid was dressed, it seemed a little odd. 


"Just hop on, and hang on tight, you'll probably have to put away your hat, or its gonna go flying," the man 
said, and chuckled at the last bit. 


John took off his hat, and tucked it into his light blue linen coat. 

John carefully stepped closer, and hopped onto the back, just like the man said. 
John wrapped his arms around the man's abdomen 

"Alright you ready kid?," the man asked, then revving up his bike. 

Personally John wasn't. 

"Ah yeah... | suppose..," John replied. 

That's all that needed to be said, as the man peeled off on the asphalt. 

John gasped, clutching to the man for dear life, his eyes were squeezed shut. 
The man laughed. 

"Hey it's alright there kid, you'll be fine~," The man smiled. 

John personally couldn't wait till this was over. 

One thing he did enjoy though he wouldn't say, was how the air felt hitting his face. 
After 20 minutes or so, they started to come into town 

"Any particular place you wanna be dropped off kid?," the man asked. 

"Ah... Anywhere," John fervently said. 

The man did just that. 

When he spotted the nearest sidewalk, he pulled up. 


When John felt them start to slow down he opened his eyes again 


Before the man could even slow down John hopped off. 
"Whoa easy there kid, careful," the man said. 
John wasn't bothered, he straightened out his clothes, and put his hat back on. 


"Thank you for the lift," John said, then feeling around in his jacket, "| can read your fortune for you if you'd 
like as payment," he added. 


The man looked at John, seeing him take out a deck of cards. 

The man waved his hand, "dont worry about it kid," he shook his head. 

"Oh but..." John tried to convince the man, but it was too late. 

He started to rev his bike. 

"Take care~," the man smiled, then riding his bike down the road. 

John had a small pout on his face. 

John tucked away his cards, "oh well," he shook his head, then started to walk down the street. 
Further into town, the man in question that had given John a lift, was pulling into a mechanic shop. 
‘Gotta admit | lke you better than our other guy already, ontime." 

The man looked over, seeing a much older man, wiping grease from his hands. 

The man had taken off his sunglasses, showing off light blue eyes. 

"What can | say, | like to make good first impressions," The man smiled. 

"Hey Chad looks like you met our local weirdo today," Another mechanic spoke up. 

The man turned his head, when he heard his name called. 

"The kid?," Chad chuckled under his breath. 

"He's a desert witch, be careful," one of the older mechanics warned. 


Chad laughed at the very mention of witch. 


Well that explained the cards, Chad thought to himself. 

"Yeah alright, least he's a cute witch though," Chad mused aloud. 

"Speak of the devil," One mechanic said. 

Everyone including Chad looked across the street, seeing John happily walk along the sidewalk 
"Careful Chad, he might try to seduce you, and cut out your heart," one mechanic teased. 
Chad rolled his eyes. 


Watching John look at flowers curiously that were planted outside of shops, and saying hello to shop keeps, 


with a soft smile on his face. 
Chad couldn't help but laugh, "oh yeah he looks like a natural born killer," he shook his head. 


Chad turned away from John, and headed into the shop to get ready to work. 


Author's Notes: 
Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


Chad's work day continued like any other mechanic job he had. 


He'd gotten a new job in this town, since he heard from a friend that this place was pretty desperate, and paid 
decently. That's all that needed to be said. 


So far Chad enjoyed this city, it seemed normal, not as crazy as Los Angeles or the Strip. 

It was worth the less than an hour ride so far. 

Well any excuse was good, if he could ride his bike there and back. 

It was around five in the afternoon, when the shop started to close up. 

"Another day another dollar," Chad said to himself, as he washed his hands free of grease and grime. 

Just as Chad was leaving the shop to head home he noticed a familiar face walking by across the street again 
Chad lit up a cigarette, his eyes following John who didn't seem to have noticed him. 

John had a bag over his shoulder, having picked up a few things. 

John was making his way down the street. 

The direction John was walking, was he going to walk through that desert again? 

Chad grunted out a sigh, taking a couple more drags off of his cigarette before snuffing it out with his boot. 
Chad slipped on his sunglasses, and hopped onto his bike. 

He revved it before riding out the parking lot. 

John didn't notice Chad pulling up to the curb near him as he walked. 


"Hey kid," Chad said. 


John lifted his head, and looked over. 


"You aren't walking all the way back through there are you?," Chad asked, his head nodding towards the 
direction of the desert. 


"Well that's where my home is," John said simply, then started walking again. 


The next town over was 45 minutes away, Chad didn't notice any other homes along his ride, just an empty 
cactus filled landscape. 


‘Kid stop, just." Chad grunted another sigh, then following after John on his bike when he got too far ahead. 
"Hey let me give you a lift alright?," Chad said 

John stopped again 

"You don't have too," John said 

"Well lets just say if | give you a lift itll be better on my conscience," Chad said 

John looked ahead of himself, it was a long way, and it would be rice to get home before nightfall 

John stepped closer to Chad's bike 


It may be a nice thing you are offering me, but | still don't like this thing," John said, his foot lightly kicking 
the back tire. 


"You'll get use to it," Chad reassured, then revving his bike. 

John adjusted the bag over his shoulder, and got onto the back of the bike. 

When Chad felt John's arms around him, he drove off. 

John gasped again. 

Just like before John clutched against Chad tightly. 

Chad found it humorous that John was scared he was going to fly off or something. 

As they rode along, John unfortunately had to open his eyes, so he could tell Chad where to drop him off. 


After another 20 minutes, John spoke up. 


"See that big rock up there?,” John said. 
"Uh... Yeah?," Chad answered back. 

"Drop me off there," John instructed 

"What?" 

"Drop me off there," John repeated, 

Chad started to slow down a bit, then pulled over to the side of the road 

John hopped off. 

"Thanks for the ride," John smiled 

Chad took off his sunglasses, and quickly looked around, wondering if he was missing something or what: 
There wasn't any type of house or building he could see for miles. 

This only confused Chad 


"Ah. can take you all the way wherever you need to go you know," Chad said, wondering if wherever John was 


headed he wanted to walk the rest of the way. 
Which seemed crazy since the nearest town where Chad also lived was another IO miles ahead 
"Oh it's alright | can walk," John said, then feeling around in his jacket 

"Since you got me there and back please let me read your fortune," John insisted 

Chad eyed the deck once again 

Chad was very superstitious, and didn't believe getting his fortune told was a good idea 

"Ah. That's alright really," Chad shook his head. 

John pouted, since that's not the answer he hoped for. 

John's dark eyes flickered up to the sky in thought. 


"Well | have to do something," John mused aloud. 


"What's your name kid?," Chad suddenly asked. 

John looked at Chad 

"John," he answered 

Chad let out a small laugh under his breath 

"John the Witch, alright," Chad said 

A small smile was tugging the corners of John's mouth 

"That's right," John said 

Chad leaned against the handles of his motorcycle. 

"So where's your broom? Is that why you walk everywhere?," Chad playfully teased 
It took John a moment to get the joke, "having a broom would seem a bit lazy wouldn't it?," he countered 
"| suppose so, I'm Ch-," Chad was about to introduce himself, but John beat him to it 
"Chad, | know," John smiled 

Chad laughed, "jeez what else you know huh?," he asked 

"| could fell right now, if you let me read your fortune," John smiled 

"Sorry Johnny, but Im a man that lives in the present,” Chad chuckled softly. 

John tilted his head to the side, curiously looking at Chad, then smiling. 


"So it seems, as nice as it would be to chat with you, | have to get home now," John said, adjusting the bag 


over his shoulder. 

"Where's home?," Chad then asked. 

John pointed in the direction of the open desert he was standing next to. 
"Just this way," John smiled. 


Chad looked and he didn't see anything, nothing at all. 


Chad wondered if this kid was crazy or something, 

"IIl see you around," John said, and started to make his way into the desert. 

Chad watched him walk away. 

Very faintly Chad did notice a path John was walking 

If Chad couldn't see with the naked eye John's home, it must really be far out there. 
Chad watched John for a while. 

John's figure getting smaller and smaller, till he disappeared 

Chad certainly thought that was bizarre, he put on his sunglasses and started up his bike 
He then continued his way home. 

Well so far everything seemed to check out personally if John was a witch or not 

His odd behavior, really trying to read Chad's fortune. 

Chad did know better though. 

You can't trust a witch, especially the cute ones. 

The entire ride Chad couldn't seem to get John off of his mind 

Chad wondered how often John visits that town 

Why he lives in the middle of nowhere. 

As Chad got home and made his way into his apartment, he wondered when he'd see John again 
Chad turned on the radio, and grabbed a beer from his fridge. 

Just as he took his first swig, he looked over to the radio 

| put a spell on you, started to play on the radio. 


Chad chuckled to himself at the irony of that, maybe it was a sign to be wary of this desert witch. 
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Days had passed, and Chad hadn't seen John around. 

Mentally he wondered if he was okay. 

Then eventually Chad moved on a bit, going to work, and riding his motorcycle. 

Though in the back of his mind he wondered if he'd ever see John again. 

On one particular morning, as Chad rode his bike into town, he surprisingly saw a familiar face. 
John was sitting on a rock reading. 

John lifted his head, and tucked away his book, when he heard the low rumble of Chad's motorcycle. 
Chad slowed down, and eventually stopped in front of John 

"You're late," John said with a small pout. 

Chad let out a laugh under his breath, "I am?" 

John nodded, uncrossing his legs, and dusting himself off before standing up. 

John walked over to Chad's bike, and actually climbed onto the back. 

Chad was surprised, then laughed to himself, thinking of the gall on this kid. 

Chad started his bike, and drove. 

"That's cute you were waiting for me," Chad teased. 

Chad felt John's head rest against his shoulder. 

‘| like how the wind feels against my face," John answered back 


Chad might've blushed a litle, practically feeling John's mouth against his ear. Also it didn't help how John had 


his arms wrapped tightly around him. 
Chad let out a nervous laugh, "see, told you you'd like riding” 

"Still dangerous," John said. 

The rest of the ride was silent for the most part. 

Chad dropped John off where he did last time. 

This time however John waited till Chad made a complete stop before hopping off 
"Thank you," John said 


"Not a problem Johnny..." Chad trailed off, "if you can wait till after Sish, | can give you a lift back home too," 
he added. 


John nodded, "that would be nice thank you," he smiled, then starting to walk away up the street. 
Chad wasn't sure what it was, but he felt something off. 

He couldn't explain what it was. 

Chad thought about it as he continued on his way to work 

The hours flew by, as the afternoon seemed to arrive. 

Chad wondered if John actually was going to wait for him. 

It seemed most likely considering John waiting for him this morning. 

How did he know he was going to pass by? And why? 

Chad figured he could ask John when he saw him. 

Chad got on his motorcycle, and headed down the street, once he finished work 
John was right where he left him this morning. 

John was sitting on the curb, then lifting his head when he heard Chad. 


Chad noted John had a couple of bags full of things with him. 


"Stocking up?," Chad asked. 

"Well.. When you said you were giving me a way home, | picked up some more things this time," John explained 
John got up, and gestured to one of Chad's satchel bags on the side of his bike. 

"Can 1?," John asked. 

Chad nodded, "yeah go ahead," not minding. 

At least it would be a bit easier for John, so he wouldn't have to awkwardly hold his groceries. 
When John snapped up the satchel he looked down at Chad's bike. 

"What is it?," Chad asked. 

John didn't say anything, instead he got onto the back of Chad's bike. 

Okay | guess Chad wasn't crazy, and knew something really was off. 

It was easy enough to remember where to drop John off at, on the way out of town 

"Home sweet home~," Chad playfully teased, and he pulled up to the side of the road, and stopped. 
John hopped off. 

Chad lit up a cigarette, as John got his things. 

"Thank you again," John said. 

"Don't get me wrong, | think I'm liking this routine," Chad chuckled under his breath. 

Chad pushed his sunglasses so they were resting above his head. 

Chad noticed how John's eyes were looking to the sky. 

Chad looked up as well, wondering if John was looking at anything in particular. 

"You'll have to forgive me but..." John started, but trailed off. 

Chad looked over at John 


Chad watched as John set aside his things, onto the rock on the side of the road, and taking a deep breath. 


"You told me you didn't want me to read your fortune, but | couldn't help myself and did it anyways," John 
finally said. 


Chad took another drag off of his cigarette, and leaned against his bike handles. 
"And how're things lookin’ Johnny?," Chad asked, as he exhaled smoke. 


"You must be careful, l.. l'm not sure when it will happen but.. Danger.. Bad danger is in your future," John 
said. 


It almost looked like it pained him to say this. 

Chad flicked his ashes. 

"What kind of danger?," Chad asked, maybe to humor John 
John's eyes looked at Chad's bike 

"Dangerous roads," John said 

"Alright noted Johnny," Chad chuckled under his breath. 
Chad was slightly surprised when John was suddenly next to him. 
John's hand was atop his own 

"Promise me you will be careful," John said urgently 
Chad's blue eyes flickered down, looking at John's hand 
John's touch was soft 


Chad noticed how pale John's skin was, compared to his own that was tawny in color, which was from years of 


being on the road. 
He wondered how that was possible if John lived out in the desert like this. 
"Yeah alright I'll be careful," Chad said. 


| honestly don't know when itll happen but.. When it does veer left, and let go," John warned, he pulled away 
from Chad's hand. 


Chad had a bit of mixed feelings on what John had said to him. 
His conscience weighing in heavily here. 
Believing and disbelieving what John said. 


One part of his brain told him, he shouldn't have given this little witch a ride, since look what that's doing. He 


probably put a curse on him or something. 

While another part truly felt like John really was warning him, maybe because he liked him enough. 
Chad snuffed out his cigarette with his boot. 

"Guess you can't have something happen to your chauffeur right?," Chad teased. 

John didn't say anything. 

He was a witch afterall, he could only warn Chad, and that was it. 

"Ill see you around Johnny," Chad said, putting his sunglasses back on, and riding away. 

Now it was John's turn to watch Chad leave. 


It only seemed like moments, that the revving of Chad's motorcycle disappeared, along with Chad himself into 


the horizon. 
John grabbed his things off of the rock, and started his trek into the desert and back home. 
John would be lying if he didn't say, he was thinking about if Chad was going to take his advice or not. 


Either way, it wasn't a witch's place. 
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John was sitting on the floor of his home, with a small coffee table in front of him. 
His curtains were drawn closed. 

Burning sage filled the air, with John taking a small shallow breath, as he laid out cards before him. 
John fervently stared at the images in front of him. 

His expression unreadable. 

He gathered up the cards, shuffling them, separating in smaller stacks. 

He carefully picked and laid cards in front of him again. 

The cards were faced down. 

"Please just show me something else," John said under his breath. 

As John flipped each card over, he only saw the same images as before. 

Mixed emotions were written all over John's face. 

John clenched his jaw, shoving the cards off the table in frustration. 

John looked to his ceiling, "this is a joke?," he said sridely to himself. 


"This isn't funny at all.. Why won't you let me see? | wouldn't stop it, | promise, l... | just want to know 


alright?!," John raised his voice in frustration. 
John let his head rest against the coffee table. 
Being a witch there were limits as to what John could see. 


Even with the stars or tarot. 


‘Do you truly want to know?" 
John watched as an invisible force picked up the cards off the floor. 
They were shuffled, then neatly placed back on the table. 


"| would like to, yes," John answered. 


Ever since John told Chad his future, that's all that plagued his mind. 

John reread Chad's fortune over and over again, everyday. 

Hoping something would change. 

Unfortunately it was the same exact reading every time. 

The same invisible force picked cards at random from the deck, and lied then face down. 

It already felt wrong that John was worrying about Chad like this. 

Now having this spirit look more into Chad's future, felt like John was favoriting this human. 

John watched as each card slowly flipped over. 

Every time one flipped John felt the pit of his stomach twist. 

John could barely swallow. 

This isn't what he wanted to see. 

When the final card was about to flip, John slammed his hand on top of the card stopping it from doing so. 
"l-I changed my mind," John said. 

"You said you wanted to know. 

"| said | changed my mind.. | was letting emotions blind me... I'm sorry.. Just stop, please," John begged. 
John pulled away his hand. 

The cards gathered up on it's own, neatly collecting back into a pile once again 


John would have to stop. 


Whatever was going to happen to Chad was going to happen soon. 
John would have to wait, and find out if Chad was going to heed his advice. 


Or perish. 


It had been several days since Chad had last seen John 
Which to be honest Chad didn't mind that space right now. 
John's warning still shook him to his core. 

He needed to get away for awhile. 


At least, there was a holiday weekend coming up, and Chad figured it would be a best time if any to take a 


ride on his bike to Vancouver. 

Being away from both cities seemed best, maybe even clear his head. 

Maybe even John was wrong? 

How accurate were those things anyways? 

Reading fortunes? 

Besides that John did it himself, isn't it more accurate if Chad was there voluntarily getting his fortune told? 
Okay no more thinking about this kinda junk. 

Chad shook his head, before tying his bandana onto his head, and putting on his helmet. 

Chad wasn't going to think about John 

Chad was going to enjoy his ride upstate, and that was that. 


That was one nice thing living this far West. 


Always beautiful weather for the most part. 
This trip would be smooth sailing. 


It would be a long day trip for him, maybe staying the night in Seattle, then venturing the rest of the way the 
following day. 


Chad enjoyed every second of riding 
It actually did clear his head. 

He passed several towns, making a pit stop here and there. 

The further North he got, the cooler it felt in the air. 

As his ride continued, he started to notice the clouds darkening in the sky. 
He was almost to Seattle, just a couple more hours. 


If it started raining hard, Chad wasn't going to take a chance, and maybe just park at a rest stop till the 


storm passed, 
Well that was his plan anyways. 

The rain started light, but soon started to pour buckets. 

There wasn't another rest stop for a few miles. 

No exits to get off at, and hide out at a gas station or restaurant. 
The wind started to pick up. 

Rain was pelting Chad's face. 

Just three more miles come on. 

Chad thought to himself 

Chad was on a two way road now. 


Chad knew the roads were slick. 


He felt his heart race at every car that passed him. 
The wind howled. 


The trees around him were bending and whipping in the wind. 


In the distance Chad could make out a van coming at him, Chad started to slow down. 


Just one more mile and he was home free. 


Chad revved his engine so the driver coming at him knew he was there. 


Everything after that happened so fast, Chad wondered if it really happened. 


Chad saw a tree fall into the road ahead of him. 
The van lost control, to avoid hitting it. 

The van was coming right at him. 

The van was coming right at him. 

Chad slowed down 

He veered left and.. 

Kicked himself off his bike. 

His back landed and skidded on the asphalt. 

His head hit against the concrete, thankfully his helmet protected him. 
Chad heard metal crunching glass shattering. 
Chad's eyes were looking to the sky. 


Then a louder crash. 


Chad lied there in the road almost a bit too scared to sit up, and look at the scene before him. 


Chad's heart was beating out of his chest, his ears started to ring. 


Eventually Chad slowly sat up, and looked around. 


The front of his bike was totalled. 

Chad looked to his right, seeing the van now had crashed into a tree. 

Chad winced a little as he rushed over, to see if the driver in the van was okay. 

Though he gave his bike one last look 

He didn't even worry about how he might have to get a new bike. 

He was more concerned that if he stayed on, he would've been hit, and most likely crushed by the van 
Chad pulled his eyes away. 


"Hey are you alright?," Chad called out, as he limped over to the otherside of the road to the van. 
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The revving of an engine filled the desert air. 

It didn't belong to a motorcycle no. 

A 1965 Chevy in red, cruised down the beaten and worn asphalt. 

As it drove down the road, it made a very sharp left turn into the desert. 


Sand, dirt, and rocks, kicked up as it slid against the ground. 


John was in his home, looking over a hand drawn chart he was working on. 

He lifted his head when he heard something. 

It didn't sound like any of the familiar sounds he was used to. 

Like distant noises from the road that was almost a mile away from his home, or coyotes even. 

He got up from his table, and peeked from behind the drawn curtains. 

A car pulled up. 

A car? 

John was suspicious, since there wasn't a person he knew that would come out and see him like this. 
The car parked, the engine turned off. 


The car door opened, and John was surprised at who he saw. 


"You home or what Johnny?," Chad called out, as he looked at John's home from the outside. 
Not a moment later John opened the door and stepped outside. 

John right away noticed a bandage above Chad's eye. 

John stepped closer. 

"You got hurt?," John asked 

Chad was leaning against the hood of his car. 

"Thirk it mightve been a lot worse if it wasn't for you," Chad chuckled under his breath 


Chad was reaching into his jacket pocket for a cigarette, but was surprised when John was suddenly close to 
him. 


John gently pressed both of his hands against Chad's chest. 

"Y-you don't know how relieved | am to hear that," John sighed, then looking up at Chad with upturned eyes. 
Chad might've blushed a little. 

"True, who else is going to give you a lift into town huh?," Chad chuckled. 

John pulled his hands away. 

"l. Assume your bike is in disrepair?," John asked. 

"Yeah for a while, so I'm driving this thing," Chad explained, then giving the front tire a light kick with his boot. 
Chad looked to John's home again. 

This really wasn't what he expected at all, actually he didn't know what to expect. 

I+ didn't really look like a house, it looked like an old building that was once maybe a business or something. 
"And here | thought you lived in a tent or something," Chad chuckled under his breath, as he lit up a cigarette. 
John noticed where Chad's eyes were lingering. 


He looked back at his home. 


"| did for a while, but | came across this place, it was abandoned, and figured I'd make use of it. It has an 


interesting history you know," John smiled, he took a seat on the hood of Chad's car. 

“All of this was a lake," John said, then gesturing with his hand all around them. 

"This was a boat house at one time, then the drought happened, and dried up the lake. The rain never came, 
then eventually when it did rain it wasn't enough to fill the lake back up. Then like that the owner left 
everything," John explained. 

"And how do you know all that?," Chad asked, since he never heard such a story about this area 

"I talked to the spirits that roam this land, they've seen quite a lot," John answered. 

"So people died out here?," Chad quirked a brow. 


John turned his head to the side, trying to understand what Chad meant. 


John shook his head, "no no.. There are no human spirits, or ghosts as you would call them. These are spirits 


of the land," he clarified. 

Chad was still confused, but figured he shouldn't press his luck 
"Ah okay," Chad pretended to understand, 

John was still looking at Chad. 

"It is nice you came to visit me, | never have visitors," John said. 
Hm.. | wonder why? 

Chad had thought to himself. 

"Well here | am Johmy boy, figured | should thank you so here | am," Chad smiled. 
John turned his head to the side again 

"There is another reason you're here?," John then questioned. 
Chad chuckled. 


"How does that witchy stuff work anyways huh? You always know the answer?," Chad teased, then snuffed out 
his cigarette. 


"You have me curious, if you were right about one thing, | wanna know what else the futures got for me," 


Chad added. 
John perked up, "you want me to read your fortune for you?," a smile was tugging the corners of his face. 
Chad shrugged 

"Yeah why not?," Chad chuckled 

John hopped off the hood of Chad's car, and immediately took him by the hand, and pulled him into his house. 
Chad was surprised but let himself get pulled along. 

If Chad didn't know better he could've sworn the door opened on it's own to John's home. 

Chad noticed how immediately cooler it was in John's home. 

Then the smells hit him. 

Sage and firewood. 

Chad's eyes curiously looked around 

There were tapestries all over the walls, and even the ceiling, 

Chad noticed the lights next, though it was still a bit dim. 

Chad wondered how John had electricity out here, he didn't notice any power lines remotely close to his home. 
As Chad's eyes continued to look around he almost jumped right out his skin when he heard loud screeching. 
Chad looked down, seeing something run around his feet. 

"What on earth is that???" Chad asked 

"Sandy please control yourself” John sighed, picking up the creature. 

Chad looked at the animal, it sort of looked like a dog maybe? With gigantic ears though. 

"This is Sandy the fox, she's my familiar," John introduced the fennec fox. 


Chad raised his brow, he never saw a fox that small before, and that color. 


Sandy was still screeching, her tail flicked around like crazy. 

"Sorry she's very excited, we never have visitors," John chuckled softly. 
Chad supposed she was a little cute. 

John sat Sandy back on the ground 

'Here," John gestured with his hand over to a coffee table 

There were silky cushions that were littered around it 

Chad took it as his que, and took a seat on the floor. 

"Did you want tea?," John asked 

"Ah sure?," Chad shrugged 

Chad noticed the bright smile on John's face. 


Chad supposed John wasn't kidding when he said he never had visitors, since it looked like John was thrilled to 
have a guest. 


Chad looked down when he noticed Sandy sniffing him like crazy. 

"| think she likes me?," Chad teased, gently reaching out to give Sandy a few pets. 
Sandy let out a few happy squeals. 

John laughed, "yes so it seems, she might have the hots for you," he said 

John brought over a couple of cups of tea, then sitting on the floor across from Chad 
"Thanks," Chad said. 

"Not a problem, lets get started" John smiled 

John shuffled the cards a few times. 

Chad took a sip of the tea, and immediately grimaced, it tasted smokey and bitter. 


Chad forced a smile, "ah... Good tea," he complimented 


‘I'm happy you like it, its a bit of an experiment mixing teas, I'm glad it turned out good," John beamed. 
John handed over his deck to Chad. 

"Shuffle this three times," John said. 

Chad set aside his tea cup, and shuffled the cards like John said, then handed them back 
John spread out the cards face down along the table. 

"You want to see what the future holds again?," John asked. 

"Yeah," Chad answered. 

Chad wasn't a man of the future, but after his accident, it only made him curious. 

John told Chad to pick a few cards, with the rest of the deck being set aside. 

John flipped over one card, then another, then another. 

Chad looked at the cards curious, since he didn't know what any of this junk meant. 

"No danger this time," John smiled. 

That relieved Chad quite a bit. 

"And?," Chad pressed. 

John flipped over the last few cards. 

"Love is in your future," John continued, 

Chad chuckled under his breath, "love?" 

John nodded, then pointing at each card. 


"It is going to be a strong love, one that will make you a happy man for the rest of your life," John explained. 
Chad seemed a little confused hearing that. 


"How will | know they're the one?," Chad asked. 


John smiled, "oh you will know." 


Sandy suddenly started running around the room like crazy screeching. 
Chad jumped slightly. 


John started to get a blush on his face, "shush, it is no such thing," he shook his head, and gathered up the 


cards. 

"Ah... What's up with her?," Chad asked. 

"She is saying silly things, that she shouldn't be," John said. 

Chad was about to ask what she was saying, but stopped himself. 

"Wait... You can.. Understand her?..," Chad asked. 

"She is my familiar, of course | understand her," John said simply, like it was very obvious. 


"Riiight.. Well uh.. Thanks Johnny for reading me my love life, but | think | should head back now," Chad said, 
then getting up off the floor. 


Chad briefly wondered if this kid was crazy, witch or not. 


"Oh..." John looked up, "hm... Well it was nice of you to come by..," his voice was a touch soft, maybe a little 
disappointed Chad was leaving so soon. 


John got up the floor as well, and walked Chad out. 

"You are welcome to visit any time," John said. 

"Alright, I'll see you around Johnny," Chad answered back. 

John watched as Chad hopped in his car, then moments later driving away. 
Sandy was scurrying around John's feet. 


John sighed, "you are a naughty thing you know that?," he said, as he picked her up, and walked back into his 


house. 
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It was a few days since Chad had seen John around. 
Chad really thought about what John said in the meantime. 
How he was supposed to meet the love of his life he assumed fairly soon. 


When Chad was in his own town, or the neighboring city where he worked, he didn’t really meet anyone that 


was supposed to make hearts form above his head, and fall in love. 
Maybe he should ask John to read it again, to possibly get a description of this mystery person 
Chad did have a thing for blondes, though brunettes could be just as cute. 


The only relief Chad could have from all this however, was that he wasn't in danger. His life wasn't threatened 
by some higher being above. 


So was there any real rush really? 


No, but that wouldn't stop Chad from looking at any generally attractive person thinking they could possibly be 


the one. 
Chad flicked his ashes out the car window, as he cruised down the road in his car. 


"Speak of the devil," Chad said under his breath, seeing John sitting on the usual rock near the edge of the 


road. 

Chad slowed down, and blew smoke out his mouth, as he pulled up. 

John smiled at him, and got up. 

Nothing didn't really need to be said, and John hopped in 

Chad snuffed out his cigarette in the ashtray, then shifting gears in his car, and continued to drive. 


Chad happened to look over at John, when he took off his sunhat. 


Whenever Chad had seen John his hair was always pulled back. 

This time John's hair was let down. 

Long dark curls of hair, was past his shoulders, and looked like it almost reached the middle of his back. 
"Your hair looks nice," Chad said, not having really thought about it, just felt compelled to say it. 


John let a hand run through his hair absentmindedly, “Thank you, though | wish | could keep it much shorter," 


there was a small pout in his voice. 
Chad chuckled under his breath, "well just cut it then?" 
John looked over at Chad, his head tilting to the side. 


‘| cannot, | keep it long to stay connected to the earth, if | were to cut it, it would take a long time to 


reconnect with the earth," John answered. 


Chad wasn't sure what hair had to do with it, but he had to remind himself John was a witch right? There 


were, he was sure weird rules he had to follow 

Chad thought again, that was an odd thing, he had to remind himself John was a witch 
Sure John was peculiar, but he was just a young man in Chad's eyes. 

A young man that liked to play with cards. 

A young man that lived out in the middle of nowhere with a screaming fox. 

A young man that liked to walk around barefoot, and hitch rides with random strangers. 
"Right right," Chad said, in response to John's answer. 

Chad felt around in his jacket for his cigarettes, he popped one in his mouth, before offering one to John 
John turned his head, looking at the pack 

Maybe even to Chad's surprise, he felt John take one out 

"Thank you," John said 


Chad lit up his cigarette, then holding out the open flame for John. 


Chad felt John's hand touch his right hand, most likely to keep him steady. 

John's touch was gentle and firm. 

Chad felt his heart race a little 

Chad felt John's fingers gently drag across his knuckles as he pulled away. 

Chad shivered 

Chad looked at John briefly. 

Within that time he seen how John's full lips gently pursed as he took a drag, and blew smoke out the window. 
Chad swallowed, his eyes focused on the road 

"Do you smoke often?," Chad asked 

"No, only because you offered, | don't really see a point to be honest,” John said simply, 

Chad laughed at John's response. 

Even though Chad only knew John for a litle while now, his answer seemed much like him. 

Soon enough they were in town again, Chad dropped John off, then continuing his way into work 
So far this is a routine Chad could get use to strangely. 

Chod pulled into work, with the guys at his job teasing him about his accident 

Happy to see he was still alive, but at the same time busting his chops. 

There was plenty of work to do, so Chad had kept himself busy hours into the day and afternoon 
‘Looks Ike your good luck charm is here." 

Chad was wiping his hands clean with a rag, he looked out from the shop. 

John was sitting on a bench that was near his shop. 


Most likely waiting for him. 


"Would you shut up," Chad rolled his eyes, and walked over to the sink to wash his hands of grease. 
‘I mean it's kinda obvious, its probably because of him you know why your bike got totalled" 
Another one of his coworkers spoke up. 


"Well good thing | don't believe in that shit, it was stormy, | should've gotten off at the first exit instead of 
pushing it. So it's more or less my fault why what happened happened, alright? Have a good weekend," Chad 
countered, his tone wasn't harsh, but he wasn't going to let these idiots talk shit about John. 

They didn't even know him. 

John was a sweet kid, who really only seemed to want to help people, than say put curses on them. 

"Whoa easy Chad.. Seems lke he's got you under a spell already~" 

"Ha Ha," Chad shook his head, as he made his way out of the shop. 

John had noticed Chad making his way over to him. 

"Did you need help?," Chad asked, noticing John's bags seemed a little hefty looking. 

If you want to," John smiled. 

Chad picked up one back, and it felt like a bag of bricks. 

"Jeez what's in here rocks?," Chad asked. 

"Yes," John beamed. 

Chad looked down in the bag, and actually seeing it filled to the brim with rocks. 

Chad blinked, then looking at John. 


Chad was sort of scared to ask John, what on earth he needed with all these rocks, and actually asked. 


"Uh sorry if you don't mind me asking but.. What the hell are you doing with all these rocks?," Chad asked, on 
the way back to his car. 


"Lots of uses actually, you see the rocks where | live are either much too big, or very small pebbles. These 


are perfect for my firepit to make it much nicer," John explained. 


Chad let out a small sigh of relief. 


See it was actually a practical reason why John needed them? 

Not some witchy bullshit 

"Of course," Chad agreed. 

Both of them got into the car, and headed out of town 

John broke the silence as Chad drove, though the radio was playing in the background 

"| will say this about your bike, | did enjoy how the wind felt against my face," John said 

Chad chuckled, "I liked that too, she'll be in the shop maybe for another month though," he said 
"That is fine, this feels safer," John smiled 

Chad shook his head, 

Chad continued to drive. 

John seen they were getting close to his home, though was surprised when Chad didn't slow down 
John was about to say something, maybe Chad forgot he had to stop here. 

"Hang on tight kid~," Chad grinned, then shifting gears, and making a sharp right turn 

John gasped, clutching to the door handle, as they were whipped around. 

John had quite the pout on his face, "you don't have to do this," he said 


"Johnny l'm not letting you walk a mile, carrying a 50 pound bag of rocks, and god knows what else," Chad 


responded 
"| could handle it fine," John said 

"Just say thank you," Chad chuckled 

Chad was still driving pretty fast, within moments you saw John's home on the horizon 


Chad did start to slow down as they got closer, maybe for John's sake who was still clutching against the car 


door. 


"Home sweet home Johnny~," Chad smiled. 

John undid his seatbelt, “thank you." 

John looked at his home through the windshield, then back at Chad. 

"Did you want to come inside?," John asked. 

Chad seemed slightly surprised to hear that. 

‘Maybe another time Johnny," Chad said, then playfully pulling the brim of John's hat down to cover his eyes. 
John fixed his hat, and lightly pursed his lips, maybe in brief thought. 

"I think Sandy was hoping for another visit, since we don't get those that often," John said. 
Chad could've sworn John did look a bit disappointed. 

"Next time, okay? | promise," Chad said truthfully. 

John nodded, "I'm sure that would make her happy," he smiled. 

Chad watched as John got out, walked behind his house strangely. 

Well John did say those rocks were for his firepit. 

Chad did feel a bit of guilt turning John down like that though. 

Chad himself wasn't too sure why he did either. 

Oh well 

Next time. 

John heard Chad's car pull out and drive away. 

John was in the back of his house, squatting down, and placing rocks neatly around his firepit. 
‘Why did he leave? Why didnt he visit?" 

John sighed, "he was busy I'm sure Sandy,” he reasoned. 


Sandy was helping John by digging holes around the pit, so the bigger rocks would be more anchored to the 


ground. 
Busy doing what? He should be here with usl’ Sandy protested. 


John chuckled, Sandy had no concept of human obligations, even though he was his familiar, she was still an 


animal after all 

"| dont know that's his business," John shook his head 

But he's going to be your mate, he should be with youl 

John blushed slightly, his head looked shyly down 

"You don't know that," John said dismissively 

1 know he is! | could fell by hs smell! 

John sighed, "I don't like when you talk nonsense like that Sandy" 


"| looked at his chart, his future could change at any time, he might.. He might not even pick me... I'm just.. A 
desert witch..," John added, his voice grew soft near the end. 


‘Thats why you must fell him! What if he does end up with someone else not y-' 
"Stop that," John frowned. 


"lam, not a witch that uses their gift for their own gain This is something he will have to figure out, and if 


he falls in love with someone else..." John said, then trailed off. 
"| must let it be," John said. 
His dark eyes looked saddened, as he placed smaller rocks, to fill in the gaps around the firepit. 


Sandy let out a few grunts in protest, but didn't argue with John any further, and continued to dig up holes, 


as the sunset. 
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John lifted his head, and turned to look at the wide open space of the desert. 

What he had expected was to hear the familiar hum and roar of an engine in the distance. 
He did, but it wasn't the one he was hoping for. 

John was currently breaking off some pieces of a nearby Nopal, that was very large in size. 
John hadn't heard Chad's car in a while. 

Everyday John would be able to hear Chad passing by on his way to work 

This time nothing at all 

Which was more than alarming. 

Something just didn't feel right. 

John went back inside his home, and set aside his bag. 

John grabbed a scroll of parchment, and scanned over it with his eyes. 

He lied it out flat on the kitchen counter. 

He then grabbed another paper that had phases of the moon for everyday of the year. 
John tilted his head to the side, carefully looking at both charts. 

John's finger lightly pressed, and glided against the paper. 

Following the sharp lines, he had drawn weeks ago now. 

"Mercury is in retrograde? Hm..," John itched his long dark hair. 


John shook his head dismissively. 


John grabbed another bag, he started digging through cupboards, and stuffed his bag full of all sorts of things. 
John walked across the room and grabbed his sunhat, and was out the door. 

"Be good Sandy," John called out 

Sandy was currently taking a nap in the shade of John's home outside 

Not even acknowledging him, except giving a small stretch and falling back asleep. 

John started to make his trek through the desert, till he got to the main road, 


He didn't make his usual left, into town, where most of the locals knew who he was. Instead he turned right, 


and started to walk along the road. 


Chad let out a few sneezes in a row, then groaned. 
Chad was currently lying on his sofa, with afternoon soap operas playing in the background on the tv. 
Chad had picked up a cold, while out partying a few days ago. 


He couldn't quite shake it off, having taken some over the counter medicine hoping sleep, and taking it easy for 
a while would help. 


Of course when he called in sick, his coworkers gave him a lot of shit for it. 

That's what he gets for hanging out with a witch. 

Chad just felt tired, he started nodding off, as he stared blankly at the tv. 

His head felt like it was in a thick fog, he definitely had a fever and he was trying combat still. 
"Quick nap, and ill have to eat something." Chad thought to himself as he fell asleep. 


He'd slept for a couple of hours before he was startled awake. 


Chad rubbed his eyes, and grunted out a sigh. 

Who in the hell was knocking at his door??? 

Chad sluggishly got up, and walked over to the door. 

He took a peek through the peephole. 

"Am | hallucinating?," Chad said to himself, pulling away and rubbing his eyes. 
Chad unlocked, and carefully opened the door peeking out. 

"There you arel," John beamed happily. 

"How did you find me?..." Chad asked, his voice a bit rough and raspy. 

‘| tracked you, it was easy enough, your energy is one a kind," John smiled. 


John had a crystal on a leather cord, that was being held up in thin air, in Chad's direction, while in John's 
other hand he had a compass. 


Chad looked at it skeptically, wondering how it was staying up like that on it's own.. 
Chad rubbed his temples, maybe hoping this was a fever dream of some sort. 
"Wait a second.. How did you get all the way over here???," Chad suddenly asked. 
From John's home it was about IO mile between either city. 

John tilted his head to the side. 

"| walked," John said simply, since it would've been obvious. 

Chad frowned, "why did you walk? Why are you here?," he asked. 

Chad might've sounded a bit harsh, but he didn't mean to. 

John didn't seem bothered however. 


John tucked away the crystal and compass. 


John gestured with his hand for Chad to bend down. 


Chad hesitated for a moment, but then did so. 

John reached out, touching Chad's forehead with the back of his hand. 

"You're burning up, you are ill? That is why | have not heard you..." John had a small pout on his face. 
Chad felt his face grow very hot, when John's fingertips gently brushed against his forehead. 
Chad felt his dark curls of hair being pushed aside. 

Chad looked at John 

John's deep brown eyes were filled with concern 

Chod suddenly felt a bit dizzy. 

"Ah..." Chad pulled away, and straightened up slowly. 

"Just get inside alright, | don't really need a desert witch hanging out in my hallway. 

Chad sighed. 

Chad stepped aside, for John to come in 


John smiled, his eyes looking around curiously as he stepped inside, with Chad shutting and locking the door 
behind him. 
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John looked around curiously. 
His eyes strangely looked up at the ceiling more than his immediate surroundings. 


Chad's home was mostly clean, minus the area by the couch where a blanket lied, and his coffee table covered 


in used tissues and medicine. 

"Okay Johnny, you didn't say why you came all the way here," Chad sighed. 

John was standing in the middle of Chad's living room. 

| was worried something had happened," John said truthfully. 

John felt around in his bag pulling out the chart he had looked at earlier. 

"This here you see," John pointed on the chart, "Mercury in retrograde, it says something would happen, | 
haven't heard you in several days. Since it could mean different things, especially knowing what had already 
happened now in the past, you understand don't you?," he explained. 

Chad slowly blinked. 

Everything that John said mostly went over his head. 

"What do you mean when you say you haven't ‘heard’ me?," Chad asked. 


John tilted his head to the side. 


"Your bike and your car have a particular sound, | always can hear when you pass by from my home," John 
said. 


In a weird way, Chad found that a little adorable, or maybe it was the fever just kicking in 
Chad felt a bit dizzy again, and went over to the sofa to sit down 


"Sorry to have you worried there Johnny," Chad said, then rubbing his eyes. 


John looked to Chad, then his eyes looking around at the ceiling again. 

| should cleanse your house,” John said. 

"The vacuums in the closet," Chad said in turn. 

"Do you have candles?," John then asked, not even acknowledging the vacuum comment. 

Chad blinked, "no?.." 

Chad wasn't sure how you could use candles to clean, but what did he know. 

John was a witch afterall. 

John had a small pout on his face. 

"Well... | suppose I'll get some, when I'm out picking up things to make you soup," John mused aloud. 
Chad wondered if he heard John right. 

"Hey Johnny you don-" 

Before Chad even finished his sentence John was already out the door again 

Chad briefly wondered if John was going to come back or not. 

Either way Chad was getting a bit tired again. 

He really should rest. 

Chad lied back down on the sofa to take another small nap. 

A few hours later Chad had woken up by smells from his kitchen. 

It wasn't too much of an odd thing to smell things in your apartment. 

What Chad had assumed was someone was cooking something really good in another apartment. 
The smells made Chad's stomach grumble. 


Unfortunately he would have to settle for some chicken noodle condensed soup. 


Chad sat up to stretch, and yawn 

Chad was slightly startled when he seen John in his kitchen 

Chad supposed that John visiting his apartment wasn't a dream huh? 

"Oh you were serious," Chad shook his head, giving a small light laugh. 

Not really having expected John to actually cook him something. 

‘| cleansed your apartment while you slept, you should get better much sooner now," John smiled. 
John's hair was pulled back, as he stirred a pot over the stove. 

Chad was leaned back against the sofa watching John. 

John didn't seem to notice or maybe he just didn't care if eyes were on him. 

Chad wondered why John was here, being so nice to him. 

Tracking him down, and seeing if he was alright. 

Chad also wondered if John had any friends besides Sandy. 

Chad sighed under his breath. 

Chad thought about how he's supposed to find the love of his life soon. It disappointed him that John wasn't it. 
John could be very charming and sweet. 

Honestly Chad never met anyone like John before. 

Chad watched as John laddled some soup into a bowl, and got a spoon from the drawer. 
John came over, being careful to make sure none of it spilt. 

‘Its very hot be careful," John said, as he handed the bowl to Chad. 

Chad took it. 

Since Chad worked with his hands so much, the hot bowl didn't really burn his hands. 


Chad however did feel John's fingertips gently brush against the knuckles of his hands. 


"Thanks," Chad said. 
John smiled, and pulled away, "eat some of that, and you'll be better in no time." 


Chad looked at the soup, to be honest what he was expecting was some witches cauldron type stuff. You know 


an eyeball, maybe a chicken's foot, cat hair. 

Chad was pleasantly surprised, that it looked like just an ordinary bowl of Chicken soup. 
Chad took a bite, and it was actually really good 

lt was later in the evening, the sun was starting to set 

After Chad finished his soup, John made sure Chad was all settled in for the night 
John then started to gather his things. 

"You're leaving?," Chad asked, seeing John put his satchel bag over his shoulder. 

John turned to look at Chad. 


"| cleansed your house, and made you some soup to last you a couple of days, | think my job here is done for 
now," John smiled. 


‘It'll be dark soon," Chad said. 

John shrugged, "I don't mind, it's usually cooler at night" 

Chad shook his head, "Johnny if you can wait till morning I'll give a lift home okay?," he offered 
John tilted his head to the side, "but you are still ill, | couldn't intrude." 

‘Listen | feel better almost already after eating that soup, | insist really," Chad said. 

John was a bit unsure, his eyes looking to the ceiling briefly. 

"l suppose it would be good to be here to make sure you're okay through the night," John smiled. 
Chad happily offered John to whatever in his apartment. 


"Is it alright if | shower?” John asked. 


"Yeah go ahead, next to the bathroom, there's a washer and dryer if you need to wash your clothes too," 


Chad said. 
Chad was settled on the sofa, watching sports highlights as John ventured down a hallway. 


John had lived out in the desert for a while now, so it did take him a few moments to remember how things 


worked. 

Like using the shower was easy enough, but the washer and dryer, that did take a few extra minutes. 
John would usually hand wash his clothes, so this was a bit of luxury having a machine do it for him again 
The shower did feel nice. 

By the time he was out of the shower, his clothes were done in the washer, and popped them into the dryer. 
John had a towel around his waist, and used another to help dry his hair. 

From what John could tell Chad had dozed off on the sofa, which made him smile. 

Chad hadn't really fallen asleep, mostly he pretended. 

His eyes peeking open a little seeing John only in a towel made him blush quite a bit. 

Chad noticed how fair John's skin was, that had a light pink hue in certain places. 

It made Chad wonder if John took a hot shower. 


Chad remembered how soft John's hands were, which might be a good indication if the rest of him was just as 


soft 
It made Chad blush more. 

The towel that was around John's waist started to slip, and was barely covering his lower half 
John was curiously looking at the TV. 

John couldn't even remember the last time he watched something sports related 

Chad pretended to ‘wake up’, stretching on the sofa which caught John's attention 


"It feels like all I've been doing is sleeping," Chad sighed. 


"Your body must be very tired, its normal," John smiled. 

Chad blushed, "yeah maybe." he itched his head 

A light buzz filled the room, which indicated John's clothes were probably dry now. 
John stood up, with the towel slipping 

John caught it, just before he probably wouldve flashed Chad. 

Chad wished the towel wouldve slipped, but oh well. 

John ventured out of the room to get his clothes 

John was partially dressed, he only had on his shirt, which was long enough it came up to his mid thighs. 
John neatly folded everything and placed it on a chair in the living room. 

"Since | got the couch, you can have the bed | guess," Chad chuckled under his breath 
John had a small pout on his face, "I couldn't, that's your bed" he shook his head. 


"Well what are you going to sleep on the floor? Don't worry about it Johnny, I'm comfortable here believe me," 


Chad insisted. 

It was getting late. 

"You are sure?," John questioned. 

"It would make me feel better," Chad chuckled under his breath. 

John's feet lightly padded against the carpet, as he walked over to the room that was near the living room. 
The room was darkened since the light was off, but still John could make out the bed in the room. 

John climbed onto the bed, pushing back the blanket and sheets. 

John let out a small sigh under his breath, and when he felt the cool sheets touch his skin 

The bed was at least comfortable, John thought. 


John turned his head on the pillow, letting his cheek lightly rub against it. 


John let his hand glide under the blankets. 

He liked how it felt: 

John breathed in lightly. 

It smelt a lot like Chad he noticed. 

In the darkened room, John blushed slightly. 

John took a pillow and hugged it. 

His nose burying in it, and breathing in deeply. 

John let out another sigh, this time a bit more shallow. 

John felt his eyes grow a bit heavy quickly, and started to doze off. 
John was lulled to sleep, he kept the pillow close to him the entire time. 


In the other room Chad fell asleep again as well. 
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Chad slowly roused himself, when he felt sunlight hitting his face. 

Chad yawned and stretched on the sofa 

He felt pretty good. 

His head wasn't in a fog anymore, his throat wasn't sore, or his nose stuffed either 
Chad rubbed the sleep away from his eyes, as he sat up. 

Currently he felt like a million bucks, as he cracked his back 

Chad let out a heavy sigh, he had one hell of a dream last night 

Chad started to walk towards his bedroom to change. 


He went over to his dresser to grab a change of clothes. 


<i>He dreamt that John..</i> 


Chad noticed the sleeping figure in his bed, as he turned around and was about to get undressed. 


Chad immediately stopped what he was doing. 


So he guessed that John coming all the way to see him, and make him soup. Also John staying the night wasn't 
a dream after all huh? 


Chad looked at John, seeing him sprawled out under the blankets, his long dark hair was splayed against the 


pillows. 


John looked peaceful and sweet, when he was asleep. 


John's chest gently rose and fell, as he continued to sleep, unaware Chad was watching him. 


Chad stepped out of the room to change. 


Chad didn't wake John up, since he would've felt a bit guilty if he did. 


Instead Chad cleaned up around the couch, and put on a pot of coffee. 


He figured he could make them some breakfast before heading out. 


In Chad's bedroom John was stretching under the blankets. 


John's eyes slowly opened, noticing the sunlight peeking in from the blinds that were still closed. 


John felt as though he slept very late, which was a touch unlike him. 


John rubbed his eyes, he wondered if Chad was still asleep. 


John slipped out of bed, and smelled good smells wafting through the apartment. 


He noticed Chad in the kitchenette, at the stove cooking. 


"How're you feeling?," John asked, 


Chad jumped slightly, not expecting to hear John behind him. 


Chad turned around to look at John 


Chad might've blushed a little. 


John was still wearing only his long shirt, his hair was a bit wild and messy. 


He looked really cute this morning, Chad noted. 


"| feel great Johnny," Chad smiled. 


John smiled back, happy to hear that. 


"How do you like your eggs?," Chad then asked. 


"Over medium," John said. 


John left the kitchenette to get dressed, since he assumed after breakfast, Chad would be taking him home. 


By the time John came back, Chad was setting their plates on the small kitchen table. 


"Thank you," John smiled. 


"Least | can do Johnny," Chad said. 


Since Chad was pretty sure the reason why he felt so much better was because of John, and whatever the 
hell was in that soup, also cleansing his apartment. 


Not too long after eating breakfast, they made their trek out of Chad's apartment. 


"You know | was thinking," Chad started off, as he made his way down the stairs. 


John curiously looked at Chad. 


‘Its a beautiful day.. Have you been over on this side of town before?," Chad asked. 


"Not in a long time, the other town is closer," John shook his head. 


"I think we should go to the beach, its nice out you know, just for a little while, and I'll take you home," Chad 


proposed. 


John tilted his head to the side slightly. 


"The beach?," John mused aloud, his eyes looking to the ceiling. 


| suppose that would be nice, | haven't seen the ocean in a long time," John smiled. 


Chad smiled back 


Both of them headed down to Chad's car. 


John wondered why Chad wanted to take him to the beach, but he supposed it would be better to roll with it. 


Besides John was telling the truth it had been years since he'd gone to the beach. When John thought about it, 


he mustve just been a boy the last time. 


Chad felt like he should do something more for John, he deserved more. Also Chad wasn't exactly sure how to 
repay John, and this seemed like a good idea 


The beach was just a few miles from Chad's apartment, so it didn't take long to get there. 


As they got closer, John’s head was practically out the window. 


The air was different. 


John could smell the salt in the air from the ocean. 


You felt a dampness, as you breathed in. 


John loved it. 


As soon as Chad parked his car, John bolted out. 


"Heyl," Chad yelled out, still shutting off the ignition and taking off his seatbelt. 


John breathed in deeper, his eyes practically sparkled when he saw all that water. 


John started taking off his clothes, half haphazardly tossing them aside. 


By the time Chad reached John, John was taking off his pants. 


John had a pair of light colored short briefs on thankfully, then running off again to the water. 


Chad was practically out of breath already. 


He didn't stop John, since it seemed like this made him incredibly happy to be at the beach. 


Chad however did let out a small laugh under his breath, when John let out a yelp, when the water was a bit 
colder than he expected. 


Chad shook his head, picked up John's clothes that were scattered around, and made himself a spot on the 


sand. 


Chad didn't join John, since Chad himself had been to the beach plenty of times in his life. 


It was kinda nice just to sit back and relax. 


Chad was lighting up a cigarette, as he watched John splash and swim around in the water. 


Guess this was a good idea after all, Chad thought to himself. 


Eventually John left the water, and started to walk over to Chad. 


John was all smiles. 


John's long dark hair matted down, also being completely soaked. 


"Looks like you were having the time of your life out there," Chad chuckled under his breath. 


John sat next to Chad. 


"| almost forgot what it felt like to be out here, its amazing," John sighed. 


John let his feet dig into the sand. 


"Glad you had fun Johnny~," Chad smiled, then reaching out to ruffle John's hair. 


"| think Sandy would get overwhelmed with all this sand, it's so much softer, than what's out in the desert," 


John mused aloud. 


"Well next time we'll bring her, I'm sure she'll have fun too," Chad smiled. 


John looked to Chad curiously. 


"You'd... Do that? Bring me out here again?," John asked. 


Chad wasn't sure what it was, but how John stared at him it was... 


"Course, you're my friend aren't you?," Chad said. 


John was beaming, his smile was probably brighter than the sun 


Chad felt his heart suddenly race. 


Thankfully Chad could hide behind his sunglasses. 


Chad turned away, and looked out at the ocean. 


It was a warm day, so it didn't take long for John to dry up. 


John dusted sand off his body and got dressed again. 


"Is... Alright if | collect some things while lm here?," John asked. 


Chad shrugged, "yeah go ahead." 


Chad stood back up, dusting off the sand as well, and followed after John 


John was busy picking up seashells and seaglass along the beach. 


Chad wondered what John was going to do with all that stuff, but didn't question it really. 


Chad did notice John's eyes were looking out at the beach. 


Mostly at the people they passed from time to time. 


"Um... I'll be right back," John said. 


Chad watched, as John left his side, and approached a couple of older women lying on the beach. 


Chad was curious what John was doing. 


It only took him moments to figure it out. 


Chad saw John take out his deck of tarot from his jacket. 


Chad was a bit confused why John decided to read their fortune. 


Nothing stuck out to him, they seemed normal or whatever; But what did Chad know after all 


John was gone for maybe |0 minutes. 


Chad saw one of the women hand John some money, then within moments he was back at Chad's side. 


Chad laughed, "uhh... So what was that about?,” he asked. 


| have to earn money somehow," John shrugged. 


Their walk continued. 


"Yeah but.. Why them?," Chad then asked. 


Since they passed by plenty of people, why did those two stick out? 


"| don't like to read just anyone's fortunes, | felt something good when | saw them, | felt they deserved it, | 
usually don't charge just so you know, but I'm usually tipped,” John smiled. 


"What do you feel?" 


"Everyone is different, but with them | felt... They had confusion in their lives, | showed them their lives would 


be set back on track soon enough," John explained. 


Now Chad couldn't help himself. 


"What did you feel when you saw me?,” Chad asked. 


"Its hard to explain," John shook his head. 


"Nothing bad | hope?," Chad chuckled. 


John looked up at Chad. 


"Nothing bad," John smiled. 


As their walk continued, Chad saw a coffee shop, away from the beach as they walked further along. 


"Wanna grab a coffee, then we head back?," Chad proposed. 


John nodded, “okay.” 


Even though the two of them were heading away from the beach, you could definitely still smell the water. 


"Ill get it," John suggested. 


Chad shrugged not minding, actually more surprised than anything. 


Chad was sitting on the outdoor patio waiting for John to return. 


A few minutes later John returned with coffee for the both of them. 


What Chad didn't see was when John charmed the hell out of the cashier, and got free coffee. Not that John 
would have minded paying, but the cashier insisted not to worry about it. 


John sat with Chad. 


"This is such a nice day thank you," John smiled. 


Chad shook his head, "I needed to get out more anyways." 


John looked up at the sky, with Chad watching him. 


Who the hell was John? Chad wondered. 


Chad had never met another person like John in his entire life. 


Why was Chad supposed to find the love of his life, and it wasn't going to be John? 


Chad frowned a little at that thought. 


There wasn't a person alive he even looked at as much as he looked at John. 


Enjoyed his company as much as John 


Chad really wanted to call bullshit on that fortune. 


Chad suddenly felt a bit bitter. 


He looked at anyone that was at the cafe. 


<i>'Yeah look at her, | don't feel anything.. Him? Nada. So what the hell was John talking about it, bet it's a 
mistake,'</i> Chad sighed, then taking a sip of coffee. 


John looked away from the sky, then back to Chad. 


"We should head back, it'll rain soon," John said. 


Chad then looked up at the sky himself. 


There wasn't even a dark cloud. 


Again what did he know? 


Chad and John both got up, and started to head back to Chad's car. 


John noticed how Chad was looking at him, even with his sunglasses on. 


"What is it?" John asked. 


Chad didn't say anything at first, he felt in his pants for his car keys. 


"You look handsome today,” Chad said 


John looked at Chad curiously. 


John understood it was a compliment, but what he didn't understand was why Chad said it. 


"Thank you," John said, then smiled. 


Chad's heart raced again. 


No one's made his heart race like John. 


